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Yoar Song from Paradise 


Across the daisy fields I heard you singing, 

Your lilting song came floating through the air 
In harmony the twilight hells were ringing, 

And all the woild was young and fair, 

I love you, I love you, I love you” 

Across the daisy fields I heard you’ singing, 

‘I love you, I love you, I lo\e you” 

And all the world was young and fair 


But daisies long have lost their magic seeming. 

And o’er the fields the wild winds sigh and moan 
While far away you sleep in peaceful dreaming. 

And on my weary way I go alone 
But still 1 hear the bells of twilight ringing. 

And I can see the lovelight in your eyes. 

As o’ei the daisy fields I hear you singing’ 

Your song divine from Paradise — 

“I love you, I love you, I love you,” 

Across the long, long years I’ll hear you singing, 

I love you, I love you, I love you”_ 

Your song divine from Paradise 


Words by 

MONTEREY P BROOKTON 


Music by 

SYDNEY BARLOW BROWN 



8888 - 5 


Copyright MCMXXnZ by Boosey & Co , Ltd 











2888 - 5 























































































































































































































































5 



































































































6 























































































OTHER RECENT SUCCESSFUL SONGS 

_ BY EMINENT COMPOSERS _ 


ISolinE (ONoSinF 



Words by 

G HUBI-NEWCOMBE 

Moderato Lento 


Em 


3 in ,A 


Music by 
LOIS BARKER 


^ raU 


Night,anda’woo-ing bird,— Night, and the ecb-oes* call,— The sound of a whisper’d word, And a hush more sweet than 



^No linDi> 


Words by 
DENA TEMPEST 


No Sin E^ 



No S in P 


Andante {father hroad) 


(THE OLD SHEPHEHDS SONG) 


Sung by Mr REINALD WERRENRATH 



Music bj 

HOWARD FISHER 



if' I ^ 

Copyright MCMXXIII by Boosey& Co as“The Old Shepherd’s Song’* 


iiNolmBi> /iNo 3inG 


Words by 

MARJORIE PICKTHALL 

Con moto about (84 -J) 


IBM 


»No SinDl- .No 4 111 Ei* 


Sung by Mr REINALD WERRENRATH 

pprti ^ 


Music by 

JOSEPHINE MCGILL 



And the lit-tle stars of Pu-na, Call me home-— 

Jt _t • - ? 


The ht-tle stars of Du-na call me home,. 



^ a tempo 
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Retrospective andTimely - A Poetically WistfulText 

\ -e—=. Set To >=—2— 

A Melody of Rare Charm and Universal Appeal 

Lilies Of Lorraine 


Text by 

CLIFFORD GREY 


No. 1 in Dl> 


No 2 in El' No 3 in P 





Music by 

PIERRE CONNOR 
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